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“The Play’s the thing !".—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 7 hae 
Covent Garden Cheatre. 
Miss Stephens gave for her Benefit, last night, The Point of Ho- 
nour, Charles the Second, a Concert, and No Song no Supper.—We 
were not present, but have heard that the house was crowded. 


Drurp Zane Cheatre. 

Ups and Downs, The Poor Soldier, and Der Freischutz, were the 
entertainments presented at this Theatre last evening. 

Scurrey.—As the season advances, we begin to take our rambles to 
the outskirts of this immense metropolis, and our first walk is, of 
course, to see what our old favorite, Elliston, is doing at the Surrey. 
We can now answer that enquiry very pleasantly, for having taken our 
seat there during the entertainments of Thursday evening, we were 
gratified to observe a very respectable, and almost a crowded audience, 
who bestowed their applause with a liberality that betokens well for a 
continuance, if not an increase, of their patronage, and with a discri- 
mination that speaks well for themselves, and for the actors. The 
house is no longer the gaudy gewgaw of former management ; its deco- 
rations are very simple, elegant, without aiming at splendour, and its 
accommodations present much comfort. Of the performances— The 
Inchcape Beil is, we presume, a kind of sacrifice to the former genius 
loci, a Melo-drama of Mr. Ball’s most energetic concoction, affording 
great scope to Mr. Rayver’s lungs, and giving to Mr. Osbaldiston an 
opportunity of doing what, we presume, no tragedian ever did before : 
we have seen many deaths on the stage, but, till now, we never ob- 
served any gentleman bury himself. With the exception of this, the 
last scene of The Inchcape Beil is an excellently managed one, and 
the piece is, throughout, well acted. The Operetta, Die Nachtigal 
wnd Der Rabe, is a very charming little affair. The plot is pastoral 
and well fitted for Opera ; the music very exquisite, and both came 
wonderfully within the scope of the tiny representation of its cast.— 
Little Burke is certainly a very extraordingty child ; he walks about 
the stage with the ease and self-possession of Kean, in Sir Giles Over- 
reach, doing every thing naturally, because, as it were, accidentally. 
Miss Coveney and Miss Fanny Woodham, aud a Master Russell, sing 
very prettily, and give no very faint or distant idea of what the mu- 
sic would be in an adult performance. Charles the Second concloded, 
well played by Osbaldiston, Wynne, Williams, and Mrs. Fitzwilliam. 

Mr. Morris has nearly completed the alterations and decorations of 
the Haymarket Theatre. We understand the first novelty that he will 
introduce is a dashing Capt. Macheath, and a “_ Polly ; 





both pupils of Mr. A'exander Lec. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening, (8rd time) a new Opera, called 


CARRON SIDE; 


Or, The Fete Champetre. 

THE MUSIC COMPOSED BY SIGNOR LIVERATI. 
Colonel! Campbell, Mr BLANCHARD, 
Captain Allan Lindsay................ Mr SAPIO, 
Cornet Hector Lindsay, Mr WOOD, 
Donald Mackay, (an old Domestic) Mr BARTLEY, 
Sandy Sanderson, Mr KEELEY. 

Mrs Campbell.............Mrs WESTON, 
Grace Campbell, Miss CAWSE, 

Blanch Mackay.....«esce0scee. Miss STEPHENS, 
Janet Sanderson, Miss GOWARD. 


In Actl—-A DANCE. 


After which, the Farce of 


The Invincibles. 


The Overture and Music composed and Selected by Mr. A. Lee. 
General Verdun, Mr FAWCETT, 
Chev. Dorval, Mr BAKER, O’Slash, Mr POWER, 
Captain Florvil, Mr WOOD, 
Brusque, Mr BARTLEY, Tactique, Mr MEADOWS, 
Victoire, Madame VESTRIS. 
Juliette, Miss CAWSE, Sophie, Miss J. SCOTT, 
Elise, Miss GRIFFITHS, Desiré, Mrs BROWN, 
Therése, Miss EGAN, Emilie, Miss REED. 


To conclude with the Entertainment of 


The Somnambulist. 


M. de Rosambert, Mr WRENCH, 
Edmund Beauchamp.......--- Mr DIDDEAR, 
Colin de Trop, Mr KEELEY, 

M. le Notaire, Mr EVANS, Villager, Mr HENRY, 
Oliver, Mr MEADOWS. 

Ernestine Dormeuil, (an Orphan) Miss KELLY, 
Dame Michaud, Mrs DAVENPORT 
Madame Gertrude,,..+..+.+.. Miss GOWARD. 











Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, the Comedy of 


Who Wants a Guinea? 


Solomon Gundy, Mr LISTON, 
Torrent, Mr DOWTON, Barford, Mr COOPER, 
Jonathan Oldskirt, Mr MATHEWS, 
Sir Larry Mc. Murrough..........Mr JONES, 
Henry, Mr WALLACK, 
Andrew Bang..........+. Mr HARLEY, 

Hogmore, Mr SHERWIN, Carydot, Mr GATTIE, 

Heartley, Mr YOUNGE, Boy, Miss VINCENT. 


Mrs Glastonbury, Mrs C. JONES, 
Fanny....Miss LOVE, Amy....Miss I. PATON. 











After which, an Interlude, from the Farce of 


MY GRANDMOTHER. 


Vapour, Mr HARLEY, 
DickeyGossip,(with the original Song) MrMATHEWS 
Souffrance, Mr BROWNE. 





To conclude with the Farce of 


Deaf as a Post. 


Old Walton, Mr GATTIE, Captain Templeton, Mr COOPER, 
Tristram Sappy, Mr LISTON, 
Crupper, Mr HUGHES, Gallop, Mr SALTER. 
Sophy Walton, MissI. PATON, Amy Templeton, Miss PINCOTT, 
Sally, Mrs ORGER, Mrs Plumpley, Mrs C. JONES 





On Monday, The Poor Gertieman. 
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Sold als6, by Onwhyn, Catherine Street, Strand; Harris, Bow Street,“Cover- 
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King’s Theatre, Haymarket. 
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This Evening, the Opera of 


Ul Barbiere di Seviglia. 


The Characters by 


Mademoiselle SONTAG, | 
Signor CURIONI, Signor PORTO, 
Signor DE ANGEL], Signor DEVILLE, 
Madame CASTELLI. 
After which, the Ballet of 


es Pages du Duc de Vendome. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eniror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don't in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty — 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodi:al 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several days of the week. Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, 
in the Regent’s Park, anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming 
Village of Unterseen, and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching !— 
About two I pop in to see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Na- 
varino, Strand—awfully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly 
alarming—Britons bulwark—love our navy. On Tuesday, fi‘ed with milltry 
glory, I stray to the Large Room, Egyptian Hall, Piccad' lly, to gaze on the 
Battles of Buonaparte, in Egypt, Italy, Spain, Germany, and Russia—quite 
appalling—every figure a perfect portrait. On Wednesday, I wander about 
through the various departments of that elegant Establishment, the Royal Ba- 
zaar Exhibition, 78, Oxford Street, and view The Works of Art, and British 
Dicrama.—At 3 I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops; but the Microscopie Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. Afterwards I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in the same street, at 
his Fancy Glass-working Exhibition—an ingenious pretty Work shop.—On 
Thursday—I qualify Mrs. P—'s discordant notes with some harmony divine, and 
may be found between I and 4 o'clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return, 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s beautiful Needle-Work. On Friday I step 
into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—thirteen new Views—charming illusion, 
the effect of sunshine and shade astonishing ;—wander through Rome, Switzer- 
land, Valley of Lauterbronn, and take a peep at the Grand Sultana, and the 
Seraglio, at Constantinople. After dinver, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbour- 
ing tattle, while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London 
and Westminster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand—Most evenings I enjoy a 
Cup of excellent Coffee, and the finest Cigars in London, at the celebrated 
Cigar Divan, King Street, Covent Garden—but I intrude—beg Tt 

Your’s, AUL PRY. 

P.S, When any new arrangement oceurs, will let you know. 
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